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SUPPLEMENT 

T O 

One thouiand Seven hundred 
Thirty-eight 

'HAT! ftill intent on bus'nefs, books, and; 
rhimes ? 
B. MusiNO a little, Sir, upon the times!. 
Whether our buroughs, when they read their writs, 
Chufe next a houfe of Aatefinen, or of wits ; 
If Haddochy when his fleet has drank enough. 
Brings back to Britain peace or war— -or fnuff : 
If Philip dreads, or at our navy fneers. 
And wants to crop a few more Englijb. cars : 

A a Ifeai^ 
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1 fear what may, and may not come to pafs, 

Which keeps me oft from church— fometimes from mafs. 

-^. I N politicks and ink you dive fo deep, 
You fcarce have, time to pray — much lefs to fleep ! 
O'er midnight lamps your eyes fo often tire, ■ 
Your oil muft coft you half as much as fire. 
Wafte not your flefh in fretting fchemes and care. 
Who feem not to have very much to fpare ; ' ., 
And to prefervc your body found and whole, 
Ah, buy, my friend, lefs candle, and more coal. 

B. Th e impulfe, friend, can never be withftood j 
I wake by turns, and fleep for Britain^ good ; 
Bufy in dreams to bring the day about. 
When freedom nuy get in, and flavery out: - 5 

When St. J — n may once more direft the chair. 
And tell us truly, who is England^ % heir ; 
1 tremble for my country-^-^. — Well you may, , 
Which feems not to regard one word you fay — 

Whoe'er 
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Whoe'er you curfe, IKe owns their adions to, 
And reads yoU backward, like a witch's prayer : 
Your knaves, like folks 2XRome who think amifs ; 
For thofe flie damns, are almoft fure of blifs. 

For, ah ! as many now, tho' you compofe. 
O'er a leam'd iatire, as a fermon doze : 
For print each month, and publifh what you will, 
Arts pine, quacks flourifh — ^R-ck and M-rg-n kill* 
The voice pf cenfure St—ff—d difregards. 
And takes each week a fhilling for his cards I^ 
Say all you can, if poilible {aof more, 
Danvers will ftill lie on, and vefiaU whore. 
Libels well meant, brib'd courts will not acqjiil:,. 
Poor Haines % ears in pain for Cefleb\ vwt. 
Knaves to nice honour, fools to fenfe pretend,. 
And tho' you preach and kfh— but gently mend l 

What I curp ^n atheift with a fatire's touch 

The fcriptures. Sir, would almofl do as much. I; 
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Drop then that wild opinion of the timn, 
That folks are better mack by wit an4 rhimtt t 
Shall pert ^p^ih converts hope to gain, 
When Whitfield ^xta^t^^^^^Bunyan prints in vain. 
*Tis juft as if your crazy mufe ihould fay, 
If Sh-rl'ci. cannot iave you, Phoebus taxf % 
The poets, fewer than the prelates flaws, 
And Clio^ a much better guide, than Dawit* 

Reform, or not, your mufe is amply crown*d^ 
tf each rich iatire pays you fifty pound i 
Since Horace half {b miich.Qcni*d never cleat 
In his whole life, as you in half a year I 
If you buy farms and mannors with your rhimei, 
What has a mule to do with courtiers cnraA ? 
If the fheets fell, what is*t to itie or yoii. 
Who cheats j or whorfii; t^hofe fpoufe is 4i& or tnie? 
The poet iirfl himfelf is to befriend, 
*Ti8 his to get— ^*ti8 other folks to mtndi 
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If he fubfcribes— let r— have ftill his way, 
Print for one king, and for another pray : 
A piece from him, will build, or buy, or both. 
As well as from a priefl that minds an oath : 
Your bufrne^. Sir, is to encreafe your rent, 
Ne*er minding who fin on— or who repent ; 
A guinea from a*, faint, to yoii no more. 
Nor fweeter, than a fecond from a whore. 
If yaphet lives without, or with an ear. 
Your walks are juft as neat,- and fprings as clear : 
You have not, Sir, one {dumb or dicrry lels, 
Tho' Gr~th lies, each lime^he kt^ his prefs: 
Xhufe then whoe*er you pfeafe for cheat, or knave, - 
You fave the gold — the foul let parfbns fave V 

c .. '.... '. .. ....•-.■• . -- -^ 

, ^ ■ . ., . . . ^ I - - - - . .. ^ 

^ ... ''T ... . '-,, ..,.." 

But fincehemni*d in with*W//^;W" all Ground, 

Not one lean virtue near a court is found : 

Why heap'd on C-i—;/?' flidh 'rare gifts,' and gfad'e ^ ''^" 
B, — What ? afk a reafon ? when he lofi a place T 
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Whoever quits his golden key or ftaff, 

I reverence, I ado^-e while others laugh ! 

For the new convert each with zeal contends^ 
For Georges foes, are always Danvers friends. 
Thy fame, oh Sw~ft, the new-made Tory fings, 
Scoffs at a crown, and fcorna, or libels kings: 
We pour the patriot chrifm, and in a trice, 
You view him clear, and pui^'d of every vice. 

A. Sure againft reafon here you feem to ftrive! 
What? knaves at ten, and hoaeft folks at five? 
Say, deareft poet, does the convert tribe, 
Brib'd in the mom, that evening hate a bribe ^ 
Does the old thirft fb {boa the ibul fodake ? 
Is it, they will not— or they cannot take ? 
Does St—^s pure air, or DawI~-^\ in an hour, 
Cleaafe juft like ibap ; like purgatpry fcour ? 
Do courtiers change their manners, and their names> 
Calling for boats, and filing crois the Thame ff 
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On Ainday ^fe, and ^thlefs to their tnift, 
Shall the next tuefliay own *em good and jufl: 
Whole years of guilt, two days converfion. {mother, 
Knaves on one fide the ftream, and (aints on t*other. 
To rail at courts if H—rv—jf fhould begin. 
Tell me, wou*d H-^rv-y have one fingle fin ? 

B. You fneer with me 'tis gofpel all you lay ! 

You know not, friend, the influence of a day. 

Three hours with Sh n^ or with me to fit. 

The rake becomes a faint, the fool a wit: 

Not quite defpairing, if we took the pains 

To fiirnifli ev'n a Gazetuer with brains I 

With love of fi^om we infpire th^ flave, . 

^lake courtie*s modeft, and make cowards Brave I ^ - ^ 

Good P ^'s gracious titles without «id, 

Our high, buf low, our Whig, our Toty friend, 
Each fide by turns Whoffe^enius wifely hits j . 
tlis king's, his country's-»-*^yo«t's and our's by^ fits s 

B 4 Pleased, 
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Plea§'d, yanm lifce, a. Various fiice toiHcw, ' . * . ' 

One views th'Excb^quer.; — j.and' one leers (xi St'-w,. 
Yet chai\girig oft,, oiloh change hQ p«tricrt foiirs, 
He ftiU is 'fteady— ^finde the laft ^as ours! . 

• ,•- ii- ■ ■ ■.. •., •. 

A. Blest. yjft , ;, jw/ fc»u!ge-aiid cure oF efvcry yke I. 
What reformation's finiOi'd in a trice ? 
Here, to refine your fenfe, and mend your tail^ « 
Sages of Bedlam^' auns xrf" Draty. &1 J. . ■ 
At Temple-flairs you may each ve^ue kck, 
Yet fwim a Ci^/t?, or a 5 — ^.teck : 
Thine, myftick Thftpufy like Lttbii drawi^ WaVes^. 
Where fools forget they ever have been knaves I ' 
i?(7Ws deities a chaise as nimbly make ; . . 
See there a God'-rr-laft morncnf 'twai;a' cake I . 
A turn as quick iA Hi h you view. 
Corrupt at fl—mt—ny dnd quitfe good at ^-^ • 
With freedom, he hto all hia l^art can wifh I . ; . ." 
Offer a poft— -my Lord Wou'd only I»fl> i ' 

. ' ' Refufe 
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Refufe a ftaiF, which might his virtue ftain, 
And gives you back your dangerous gift again I 
Say with what eye on Sp-nc-r\ fon you look I 

B. Ah, Sir, the Colonel has quite fpoil'd the Duke !' 
VertUes more fair, no hero once could boaft ; 
He flep'd acrofs the way, and half were loft j; 
One after one in fighs we few them fell. 
Till kiifihg Georges hand, he fpoiFd them alL. 

A For thofe who bribe with hopes, with fhade reward^, 
5^. ^iczw^x'j is, and ever was too hard 1 
No youthful ion d Churcbilly won ib foon, 
With flirt, and wit, as fame and a battoon. 
Tho' pleas'd awhile, he ctm'd not long admire, 
Amb—t\ thin flafh, like Marlborough ^ glorious fire ;; 
Tir'd with this patriot's chat, that patriot's fcheme, 
Tho' all begg'd hatdrrr-hc cou*d no longer dream.. 
Full to His ravifh'd thought, all Blenheim rofe, 
Mark'd out his flreX and flicw'd him Britain % foes 1 

But: 
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But fay, fuppofe, for once, foft words you gave, 
Nor call'd this Peer a coxcomb, that a fkve : 
Nor carrying courtiers frailties quite fo high, 
Made 'em miftake fomedmes — -but feldom lie ! 
Your old friend Horace^ never wrote io keen. 
As when he felt his mufe quite free from ipleen. 
When call'd he a fine Roman lady whore; 

She lik'd a maik, perhaps but feldom more I 

From an arch look, or leer, the bard might guefs. 
She had one frailty — r-and but few have lefs : 
Whatever he thought, hard words he feldom gave ; 
Ev'n Fog^ with him, bad fcarce been rogue, or knave : 
The la(h he lent, without a pain you bore ; 
Gentle his hand, whene'er it touch'd a fore. 

B. With fraud and guilt I nfcver cou*d be nice. 
Play with a crime, or piddle o'er a vice I 
I feldom parry'd, when the caufe was juft, 
fiut drdw at once, and boldly fped the thruft. 

% 
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My heart too honeft, when it found a ikw, 
Xo tremble— and not dare arraign the law ; 
Its voice oft proftitute, its power accurft, 
Which often hangs the good, and fiives the worft. 
To things, you know, I ever gave right names, 
Call'd E—ngb-'ke my friend, my fbvereign J—mes, : 
Ne'er bending to that brow I ought to Icom, 
The cuckold foimd, I always fhcw'dthe hom» 
One Peer or two my fondeft fmile pofleft 5 
You know Ttiy thoughts and judgment of the reft* 

A. Your country's faith you ought to let alone I 

B, Yov know I laugh as often at my own: j 
Luther and Lipyola^ whene'er I fee 

Room for a fheer, are. faints alike with mei 
The Joke, by turns, aH churchy have a part in,. 
Peter the fool to-day— to-morrow Martin z 
A little outfide virtue, and no more, 
Juft pray, and croiS'— — and the grave ferce is o'er t 

Coafefs; 
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Confefs each morn,: ^dvation to cnfurc, 
At fix, how wanton I and at ten, ^ how pure I 
While heaven, as fuits my various humour bcft| 
Has now and then a prayer, and oft a jefl. 

A, Who ccnfurc others, fhould from guilt be free f 

S. You know my foul ; and why all this to mei 
In life the colours di^rent,. yet we lack. 
And chufe for £itire, nothing but the black ; 
Search for the flaws, and frailties of the mind. 
And leave its beauties, all unmark'd, behind. 

A. You fecm like Indians at a feaft, who prize 
The guts, before the fhouldcr, breafl, or diighs^ 
Thus nature's faircfl births arc let alone. 
And nothing but a mcmfter, hits a Sl'-tt* 
Thus maggots the found parts all flopping o*er, 
Fall on— —and feed more fweetly on the fore. 
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Yotr aflc good nature here — a goodly thing ! 
Fog with a bluih — and fatire void of fling \ 

A, But hji {hould juftice not be fliewn in ihimes, 
Which ought to nux our virtues with our crime» ? 
O'erlook a fiiult ; or where oiu* &ults prevail. 

To throw our merits in, and poife the fcale ? 
Even ^— //— r's felf may be the wretches friend, 
And pinching, fbme, to others give or lend. 
C—bb—ry who never bliiih*d, when touch'd with grief, 
May throw (bmetimeS a fhilling to a brief I 
l^ond of good books, make heaven his fiinday's theme, 
And let a fortnight pafs^-and not blafpheme n 
Rakes fometimes.pray, tea-tables oft are grave^ 
And Danvers fomething both ofiaintand knav6! 

B, For bukes «nd Ad6rs fee one commbn rod'; 
Trembling at me, while they deride tlieir God I 
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Mitred br furr*d, all finners I arraign, 

And fix the brand, where'er I find the ftain : 

A court intrigue is ne'er play'd ojfFwitfi jokes. 

But maids of honour clapp'd, like other folks. 

If both arc haughty, loofe, perfidious, proud. 

Why {pare a Dutchefs, and yet cart a dowd ? 

Throw but the herald, and the *lcutcheon by. 

And majefty has no more grace than I; 

The poet is no more, that idle thing—* 

Give him the Ermtrty and you view tfoe Kingt 

If both arc vile, let then the fatire t)wn 

No difference 'twixt a cottage and a throne \ 

Refolv'd no flar or ftaff in courts to fparc. 

Till thou, once more, oh St. J^-» / ihalt be there. 

With thy pure virtue, and thy patriot grace, 

To wipe off half the fcandal c^ the place. 

Faith, honour, courage, planting round the throne^ 

A train of goodly gifts_«and all thy own. 

A. On none the feal of upright can you fix ? 

B. On 
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B, On next to none on hardly two in ^ ! 
I often ftrove indeed to add two more, 
But yext myfelf in vain, to make em four I 
The court and church were aik'd, If they cou*d fhew 
A third good man^— and fbftiy anfwcr'd-«-«.No. 

j4. Yet all befides, the faithfiil ftatcfinen own ; . 
See D^rf-t^ P-ll^ni-^ Lr-ml-y^ round the throne. 
Whole voice, if once you hear, you muft attend, 
And like each line, tho' {poke againft a friend j 
*Tis Greece or Rome^ you think, your ear does ftrike, 
The fenfe fo manly, and the ftile fo like I 
If merits charm, and virtues void of art, 
Praife S'-^'^iv zaJt^ and envy W^lf-e^ heart j ^ 

If lenfe is priz'd, tD guatd and graee your iik, 
See C-mp-n there— *-Hf coiinigc, fee ^-^— ./if. 
There R-chm-d for hio country -s isi^'^ wakes ; 
iPays back the crown each .honour that he takes t 
Each kind goodnaatur'd virtue, long Im bwn^ 
Who to be lov'd, wants only to bie known. 

C i there 
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There bom to make his Sovereign's care the-lefs, 

Whom widows fmile to meet, and orphans Mefs ; 

From innocence in tears who wipes the gloom. 

And holds the fcale. Fair Jufiice^ in thy room, 

See H-rdw-k near the royal couch attend, 

Britain % lov'd guardian, father, judge, and fiiend ; 

Whofe candid fentence, and unblemifli'd heart. 

From envy's felf extradls the venom'd dart i 

In fecret forc'd to own the piousi name. 

And breathe a figh^ becaufe flie cannot blame I 

His virtues by each other io furpafs'd, 

The firft feems faireft.- — till you know the laft* 

One more, if iadre pleaie, one more be nam'd^ 
Learn'd, without noi fe ■ a nd without titles, £m:i'd; 
Who likes the virtue, yet difdairia the fhew. 
And feldom loft a fiiend, or made a foe 1 
Content to want himielf repofe and reft. 
That Brunfwick might be fear'd, and Effgland bleft ; 
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Ah, blufh not, Onjl-Wy to be humbly great, 

Tho* on no woolpack, on as ^ a feat ; 

Which Britain for her fon has twice prepared. 

To pay his virtue, and his toil reward : 

Nor blufh, this grateful oflerihg to approve. 

This gift this fbmething between pride and love. 

Since then you like retirement, fhades, and eale. 
Say 1 wou'd not pan^yrick better pleaie ? 
With Ch-nd-s name, or Scr—^^ enrich your lays—-. 

B. I've raiFd fo long, I fcarce know how to praileL 
Believe me, of your fcheme I often think. 
But ne'er cou'd buy a pint of flattering ink y 
Think as I pleaie, dired it as I will, 
Nothing but fatire follow^ from my quiUI 

A, Plant royal virtues in your fbvereijgn's brea fl ^ * 
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A. Write fomewhat moving q£ Brittmnia\ Queeo> 
If Cl—rky and H-rv-y have not rais*<d- your ff^een. 

B. With libels on her re^, on ev'ry ihelf, 
Her prai& wou*d be a iadie on myfelf. 

A. Thb council want a line— — ^. A line to gain 
To grace their condud, let 'cm fend to Spam i 
Both in their fame with equal luftrc meet, 
Britain^ calm captains— and her peaceful fleet. 

A. Say fomething of die Blfljops 5.— All I can. 

One is a candid, one a decent man : 

For B-rk-ys heavenly worth I pa6 my wdrd, 

And UriVe— —but catinot praife beyond a third. 



jiA HfiVtR kiiew, tiii y<M ekplain*d the cafe, 
That decency was deem'd a chriftian grace I 
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If this adorns a mitre, then perchance 

You'd like their Lordfhips better, cou*d they dance : 

For pious ends tiiight bows and fmiles be give% 

And Lallee\ ftep be found a ftep towards heaven I 

Yet tell me, gravely, how you fix the fmart. 

Yet at no fingle bolbm aim the dart \ 

Why {hou*dnts point, or T-n^^ or H^rv-y gallit 

Direded, nor at this, nor that, but all ? 

Since if a ^ihbod; in a rhime they ipy>, 

It is not yoU) but ji, ^nd B* that lie. 

• 

B. Tho' one my &tire dreads, and t*other blames^ 
Bufo and Bavius are unmeaning mmies! 
Folks call it libel, when there^s nothing inN:; 
I but tranllate — —'tis i)«« and Horace print. 
The town <juite wicked, and quite guilddfs ^^ 
Thofe only m^e the libel, who apply^ 

A» The Reverend atheifts then, you fhew'd to pleafetu,, 
Were priefts, no doubt, oi Junoy not oi Jefust 
• Some 
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Some Pagan Flamensy by your fadrc draWn ; 

Not Chrifiiafu. for their (Iceves were not of lawn. 

It ne'er Gou'd be Lt-nd-ff you meant to blame* 
For fee, two vowels wanting in his name! 

If then the pain you can (b long (lirvive, 
And, without hajbing^ -keep two months divs; 
I yet may guide you to a generous friend. 
If 'tis not too much torture to commend \ 
Tho' nothing courteous yet your mufe hias don^ 
With ten fmooth lines mdy Atticut be won \ 
No man ^n earth with more good nature lives, 
Nor can you fin, fo oft as he fprgives \ 
Pity, when each >to each may be fo deai'. 
You yet fhou'd live fo diAiant, and fo near I 
7w — tn not fiu* remov'd from Riehfnond'i bowier, 
A frog, or you, might hop it in an hourl • 
Here, after a fatigue, your mufe might fiiid 
A ihade quite coolii^, and a Patron kind I 
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Retir*d from noife, and batt*ning at your cafe, ' 

Chufe pheaiant, quail, or venTon ^which you pleafe ; 

Hear what VerfeilleSy and what the Turk purfues ; 
For oft, at court, he often reads the news. 

Force nature then— —and Something civil lay ; 
If fatire cannot touch him, flattery may ! 
Tho* he may feem to pifli, and fcom your lays ; 
The firmeft Heart has a hole left for praife: 
If no t *tis but ten verfes thrown away, 
From fifty, which you ibibble every day. 

JB. Applause runs lieavy in my mule's ftrain, 
I lalh with rapture, but commieiid with pain f 
His fchemes no more revil'd, and conduA curft, 
I wou*d methinks be hone il ■ ' i f I durft. 

A^ A FRIENDLY linc or two his ear may ftrikef 
Tho' 'tis not praile, % fomething that is likel 
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If not fo keen as W-ll-^s to find a flaw^ 
Youll kt hun know a lilde of the law. 
Tho' not the T-rky and T-lh-t of the age, 
You'll place him on a bench at leaft with P-g<f' 

B. Wnpin thait heart can hope a place to find^ 
WhicK muft be weak, before it can be kind ? 
To the beft virtue own a firealty near. 
And e'er it can forgive, betray a fear ! - 
Each poft, and. bulk,. and door, and alley's cnds^. 
Half hid with jefts, or libels, on his fnende : 
Ah I what- avails one foothing fullbm page,, 
A fmile, much kJs a friendlhip to engage ! 
Some fool perhaps a g^bzing line may hit, 
But by a fliam, was e'er dw ftatefman bit ? 
Who, tho' you hide the tai whatc'cr you can. 
Can ftill dilcern the monkey from the man- 
Thro' the great patriot I tlit fiiend can view j; 
But, ah ! the fbul that fttrdon«> pkrces tool 
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In the finooth pht^e c^ tiace the hid diAain, 
And venom mixing with the oily ftrain. 
Seen through by him, the felie adorer's vows, 
The fmile, that curifes— and the rage, that bows. 

A. *Tis better then laugh oo» than hope to gain 
His fmile, by that applaufe, you only feign. 
But why on P-x-on ihouM y<Ju l^uirt your gall ? 

5. If hid from you, *tis die well known to all I 
The krgeft fhower fhou'd on his head defcend. 
Who Ipoil'd a gracious plot*-'— *and hang'd my * friend \ 
O'er a nice icheine when e'er wc tncct at night,. 
In rufh his tmifmielonsy andmarr it quite : 
y-mes is our theme ; when dreaming ho fiich ^ling. 
They bring us news, and tell us, George is king. 
Tho' guiltlefs each, the taw will lione acquit, 
But calls that treafon, which we meant for wit 
For ah arch fongj tho'.filT^ with airs divine, 
'Tis ears, and eggs— *tis Newgate, and a fine. 
• ♦ i^er. Da '' Thofe 
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Thofe lines attack the council, thefe the king, 

Says ***, when we meant. a different thing— 

In vain for juftice to the bar we fly, 

Gibbet and jail, is all the courtier's cry I 

Bleft freedom this— fair ifle, thy boafl and glory 1 

When courts that fpare a Wbigy fhall Cart a Tory t 

^. Since foes to facred wit, the cruel laws, 
3FIave fbme fharp fangs, and others fcratching daws j 
Ah, hear for once an open friend advife. 
Teaching the wilefl poet to be wife I 
Ihvcrt your fHle— _and panegyrick fell ; 
Nothing, if managed right, goes ofF fb well I 

You flare, perhaps, and afk the reafbn why — 

Their virtues all— few folks their fins will buy I 

A tribute here from good and bad you raife I 

Who takes your purfe, will thank you for your praife. 

Tho' falfe the praiie, flnce all themfelves adore, 

The more you lie, 'twill pleafe your friends the more I 
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Make Craft/men true, and make fine ladies pray, 
Both will forgive, and for the falfhood pay. 

B> Tho* not their own, yet know in profeand rhimes, 
Moft people, love to buy their neighbours crimes ; 
Who fend to D-dd^ and for the feandal preis, 
For publick vices make our own feem lefs !: 
Cbartres had Wilc^% memoirs on every fhelf,. 
To foafl on rogues more noted than himfelfl 
While Ph-ll-ps does thro* reams of Bridewel pore,, 
BleiUng her God, to meet a greater whore I. 
Her fifter finners take of heaven's dire curfe,, 
And fhe is good, becaufe a few are.worle.I. 

Satire besides, keeps troops of wits aHve \ 
Print truth, you ftarve; print. l^end,, and you thrive.!' 
Smooth lies on fcnates now, and now on Kings,. 
Whate'er you fancy, Sir, are gainful things. 
They arch our grotto's,, and they pave, our fprings-t. 
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Five fibbs yxiGr-^ffitb felling oft inoredcar, , 
Than fifty truths in Freeman^ Gazetteer I 

^. ThV virtue's praife each page of jrour*s, begins, 
You ieem to make much more of peoples fim j 
Guilt is your gain, 'tis honefty you fear ! 
A court of faints undoes you in a year: 
Your mufe and you muft have been begger*d quite, 
Had all been like your D — an, {o chafte and white. 
In vain relying on one fingle fault, 
To fell a pamphlcc,^ or to earn a groat. 
Wou'd you enlarge yowr feme, or fortune raife, 
Guthrey and you muft wifti for wicked days ; 
Shou'd courts no longer bribe, or villains hang, 
How Ihou'd the poet lafli, or pricft harangue ? 
The agCB vices keep you bodi alive. 
Which muft be rampant— ~or you cannot thrive I 
Shou'd future fate withdraw its gracious fimlc. 
Nor plant a race of worthiej in our ifle, 
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To cheat in Bl'nt\ and forge in Caleh\ ftead, 
Satire on bulks muft beg her' daily bread ; 
Or to a harder i^te fubmit with tears, 
To fup with Dunces, and with Gazetteers. 

B. Hence foUy does herfelf almoft acquit ; 
For folly always finds a theme for wit : 
Shou'd ftatefmen ceafe to dream, or fenates prate,, 
Nor blunder aa. the iame old blefled rate : 
Satire cou'd ne'er maintain its empire long. 
In waggifh emblem, or in pointing fong:. 
Nor the arch cut, or £ronti^ece convey, 
What libel is afham'd, or fears to ^y: 
This breaks the Aatute, yet the law defies ; 
For who can prove a print j or fnBure Iks : 
Better that dulnefs Aill fhoukl reign, iay I, . 
Than liberty's beft guardian, wit^ (hou'd die ! 
Whofe facred power when empires once ddpiie^. 
Welcome plague, famine-— —or anew cxcife.. 
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Make our religion fxnall, our credit lefi, 
But grant us ftill our fcandal and our prefs I 
Freedom fiirewel, when iatire once is flown ; 

Adieu fair virtue laft ^when wit is gone I 

Dean, D rapier I hafte to guard thy own great gift, 
More dear than pulpits, or a prayer, to Sw-fl. 
Still from the cart and jail, let this be freed. 

And if you fave your jell ne'er mind your creed : * 

Elfe, now with juries, now with goals perplext, 
Down goes the libel flrft, and Kingdoms next. 
Shou'd tyrant laws its jionefl rights invade. 
Good heaven protect our bibles, and our trade I 
Since Ph-l-fs felf is more afraid to meet, 
With Danvers journal, than vnAi. HaddocJi^ fleet; 
Spainh gold has bid our cannon oft give ore. 
But ne'er cou'd fllence his, or Budgets roar : 
In freedom's caufe ftill bufy, brave, and boldj 
Tho' ticking for each fingle iheet he fold, 
.• Sec ?«& <f a Tui — ^palfim & ubique.— 
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A. Since tjieh by do unkind entreaties mov*d. 
Your wUh, is to be dreaded, inore than lov'd ; 
Welcome tall ftrutting proie, and low fublime 1 
And Caleb\ reaibns, propt by W-fil-ysthxEDR V 
Com& pointlefs periods, and unmeaning fpite, 
Where kifllng, verfe, and vanity unite ; 
Now keen, now clumfy— right and wrong by fits, 
Which aims at one, and oft another hits. . 
Oh, come I the 7w — m leer, and D^l-y flirt. 

Satires that love to hife, but rarely hurt ; 

That die and ilink, a thousand iaa day, ^ ^ . 

And feldom for the Poeis Porter pay I , . 

Still round and round in one finooth cyxJe fly. 

The precious fidion, and the pious lie I 

Wit, that, likeeccho, only lives in found, >< 

And ftirs a laugh, where it ddign*d a woundJ . •> 

Bedews its maudling eyes with many a tear ; -' 

And weeps at evils-^heaven knows what, or where I' 
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I^UT fincc a friend's advice yon foorn to hear, • 
And dill prepare the lafli, yaa cannot iear ; 
The breath I want, no more I throw away, 
But while you ccnfure, rather chufe to pnay I 

" Genius oi Britamf fpread thy guardkn wing 
" O'er thy lov*d ille, and rdund thy FAV*RrTE Kikg. 
" Into her woundsy ah, pour Ae healing Hj^m, ■ 
** Smooth her rough paffions, and her diic(M:d^ calm ; 
" (One., lacred liTe *iiow refcuing froift tW-gjfa^ • 
" Since {kmg one, thou may'ft^ an enq)ire ferel) 
" Give her, nor, oh, the piotis wiftt difidarm, 
** Or war vf'uSx trttmH^h; or a peic^ witlt ikmiei ' ' '' 
*' Whoe'er invades, her freedom to defeiwf,' 
" And fcorn that foc^ Ae^camiot make a fife wf.-- : • *' 
" Where'er her cannons rokr, otxrbflb fly, ^ . i ' -^ 
" Plant dread, and ffighti and'cach' p^e terrei^ tti^ l^' " 
« Let /<J«»H tremble,- and fetC^^ fear* - 
" Soon as her navy's conquering flags appear ! 
- sirR,w. > •'' "While 
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Whfle the iame colours fright each hoftile ihore, 
Which wav'd on Raleigh^ mail, and Drake\ before I 
Reaping frefh laurels fix>m the vanquifh'd main, 
To wipe away, at laft, Almanzd^ ftain ! 
Pour in each heart a thirft of upright fame, 
And death with honour, before life, with fhame ! 
With courage let her awe, and virtue charm 
Each realm that courts her (mile, or flights her arm : 
Not fond of P E A C E, if peace wou'd but enflave ; 
Nor dreading WAR, if war alone can iave." 
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